What can be left, to suffer or to do,
Ere the decrepitude of twenty-two?"

She gathered also that he was the son of Philip the
Pisidian, the sub-Prsefect of the Imperial Household,
and that, therefore, his tale of Justinian might have some
slight foundation in fact* On her way home, she was
surprised by a crowd across her way. All the western
road was blocked by people waiting for an approaching
procession which was marching across the Fourth Ward
with a military band and singing. The tune and the
words were to become very familiar to her. The Fourth
Ward was a stronghold of the Greens. The windows
were hung with Green banners, and most of the crowd
wore Green rosettes. As the band drew near, the crowd
took up the refrain:

"Up with the Green Flag and down with the Blue."
It was a political procession, she supposed. Possibly some
ward-election was in progress. She stayed to watch it,
for the band was at point to pass. It came past in style,
with kettle-drummers on greys, followed by banners
bearing the words "Vote Green for Liberty": "Hypatius
asks your vote": "Vote for Hypatius". After the band,
came men in columns of five, each man wearing a Green
sash; after these came horsed floats, bearing allegorical
figures, Peace, Plenty and the like, all comely women,
attended by nymphs who flung little Green favours at
the passers-by. "Hypatius for Liberty," they cried; so
they passed on and left the way clear for her.

She wondered what Hypatius had to do with Liberty,

and how and why people were to vote for him; other

matters put him soon out of her mind.

-    Early the next  morning had  been  appointed  by

Sosthenes for the opening of rehearsals at the new
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